
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



4-3CD 

118 

s 

cp 

I 

c • 
^ 4- 

o i 

o "• 

■p. 

(0 

c 



Digitized by 



Google 



Soj:. iI dCO> /,/ 





HARVARD 
COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 





RUM-SEIiliEM'S MIRROR, 



DRUNKARD'S L^OKING-aL ASS. 



VOL. 1. 



INIVflR, nr. H. AUGUST, 1887. 



Tio. 18 Sc 14. 



B7 E. ZMXAOX. 



PUBLISHED ONCE A MONTH. 
TERMS. 

Single copy tent by mail or delivere4 (0 
village Mbscriberd, fidy oentd a your. Eight or 
iitoru copies sent in one bundle, twenty five 
cenia each. Payment always in advance — Cpm- 
cfiuDieutious — port paid. Single copy, 6 cent?. 

Persons procuring eight or more suhscribeps 
Ktittil receive a copy gratis. Communicationa 
directed to £. Mack, Dover, N. H. . 



itum iSrUrr's 33cvartmcnt^ 



Original. 
To the Knmseller* 

Come, Vender, lot me now «nrold 
A view of thine own self to tbee-^* 

Which ungelfl tremble to behold 

And men must blitsb and weep to see. 

In candor say, if thine employ . ^ 

Aod what in ^an, urhose ruin you, 

As daily jinxiness, still pursue ? 

What worth in that you sacrifice 

Fur what of gain your ttade supplies ? 

What's man ! e'en that which highest stands 

'Midst all the works of God's own handy— 

For whom indeed all else was made. 

In skies aod earth and seas displayed— 

In whom the Maker bath combined 

:5ocb wondorous frame with wonderous miod. 

That frame, in candor, cootawuplate ; 
Aixi say if luvisdom, goodness great. 
With boundless power, have not combined 
To Torro and mould the human kkid ; 
Tliei» with this frame so strangely wrought, 
Bchok), conjoined, the power or thought I 
The knowing, thinking, reasoning soul 
That, when this earth shall cease to roU 
And orbs shall all forsake the ky, 
^ttiall still live oo^ nor- ever die. 
Far as by human viev ypu can, 
The strocture and the mind of man. 
Contemplate — and therein you see 
The image e'en of Deity I 
And what this image's worth ? Behold 
The price whk^h UMven itself has told 
In paying dovtn the sum it cost 
That image to redeem, when lost — 
Tlial prke, the Savior's precious blood. 
An offsriog of the Sox of God ! 
Yos, look to Jesus* Cross — ah, there 
Um sufferings, Uood and death, declare 
What Take God biaisel fdoth pUu:e 
CpoQ bis creatures of our rice. 

And ycftyotir work is ip dettroy 



To ruin, as your sc^ 
What he with id 



•niploy, 

!3r bluod hath bought I 



YeSy Vender,* through nmu^s wonderous (rafhe 

You pour the mnd^'^:][5 deadly flame 

Of liquid fire ihut rv^iuj^ flows 

Through every veiu, Jud scorching glows 

Each fibre and cacli tw-rve along, 

And every pnrticlo among — 

Prying every hecillhluT spring ; 

All vital vjjjor withoiing^ 

Stinging with distntc^glig puin 

The tortured heart nnd maddened brain ; 

Urging on to every sljame. 

To more of crimes thim have a name ; 

Involving soul and b&iy^— all — 

In vice and misery's deepest thrall ; 

And closing only in dial. wo 

Which mercy, hope, nor end, doth know. 

O, Vender, will you, can you stillf 
For such small gain, yourself employ 

Your brother's bod}^-sovl — to kill. 
And noblest work vt God destroyJ 



n' 



Ori^ina 1. 
Tl&e T|tvem keeper's Son. 
Ouipteir H. 

The maiden name of the lady to 
whom my reader was introduced in 
tfie former chapter, was Mary Par- 
ker. She WQs favored with a religious, 
and respectable literary, education. 
From the lips of affectionaie and pious 
parents, her budding intellect receiv- 
ed those precep^ of righteoiisness 
which, faithfully impressed upon the 
susceptible and retentive mind of in-<- 
fancy and childhood, can never, while 
life remains, nay, camiot while eterni- 
ty continues, be erased. At an early 
period too, she was accustomed to 
peruse the holy Scriptpres and to 
drink in the sanctifying sentiments afr 
forded by religious books. And 
before she arrived to womanhood, she 
possessed in her own heart, and by 
her life and conversation afforded fo 
others, that evidence of a true spivit- 
nal union with Christ and his invisi- 
ble body, that rendered an acknow- 
ledged union with the visible church, 
both proper and necessary. 

Hjftd not Mary Purker's heart been 



Tbi^Aoblertworkwb'^GodhaswixMgbtslf^i^'^^ *>^il^^>'U<^^ ^7 ^be infill* 



ences and precepts of the Christian 
religion, she could hardly have failed 
of becoming intoxicated with pride 
and vapityi' at a very early age. .She 
was fair and beautiful, from her infan* 
cy ; and as the opening bud of child- 
hood rapidly e;(pande(i to the full and 
beautiful bloom of earliest woman- 
hood, there was manifestly possessed 
by her an attractive influence which 
must have been exceedingly flattering 
to a mind not controled by religion. 
Many a young heart experienced 
something of the attraction of that 
grace and beauty — and. all but one 
were doomed to know the pangs of 
unreciprocated earliest affection. Thai 
pne was Joseph Clemens. ^ 

Joseph Clemens, like Mary Par- 
ker, was blessed with a religious e4u- 
catiyio^. Uk^ h/jr be wft5» ja nwnaH^" 
of the chiirch to which the parents 
of both of them belonged. Their 
parents we|re near neighbors, and, 
while yet children, an fittachment was 
commenced and cherished between 
them. This attachment was favored 
and cherished by their parents, mutu- 
ally. And when their marriage was 
celebratecj, which was while they 
were a very youthfiil pair indeed, an 
interest was felt through the neigh- 
borhood, which was greater than is or- 
dinarily experienced on such occa- 
sions. The parents of the young 
couple were in what is called, good 
circumstances. Some would have 
said they were rich ; others would 
have called them independent ; others 
would have denominated them good 
livers. Whichsoever of these terms 
might be more properly employed to 
designate their pecuniary circum- 
stances, it is certain that they posses- 
sed enough of this world's treasures 
for their own and their children's wel- 
fare ; an(| for months before the mar- 
riage took place it was well understood 
throughout ^l^e neighborhood, that 
Mary was to have an '* out set " 
which appeared in the ^e9 of some, 
as really eaviable ; aod Joseph was 
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to possess a farm which some regard- 
ed as a " fortune." 

Immediately after their marriage 
they became settled upon the farm 
which Joseph's father had allotted him 
as his portion. Their house was well 
constructed and of dimensions con- 
venient for a single family — a pretty 
cottage, comfortably furnished by the 
liberal marriage portion of Mary. 

Happier ^ays than those of a few 
first years of the union of this pair 
afforded them, need not to be enjoyed 
on earth. Their was not Paradise : 
but all of worldly good was theirs, 
which is compatible with the safety of 
the christian's heart, and the true 
prosperity of the christian's soul. By 
the practice of that industry in which 
they were educated and which is in- 
dispensable to health of both body 
and mind, and to present enjoyment, 
they obtained an ample supply for 
themselves, and something to bestow 
upon him that had need, besides. 
Thus blesFed with the necessary 
means of life- and with the more sub- 
stantial enjoyments of piety, their 
days passed pleasantly by, with but 
fevf darkening douds, and those clouds 
all iihimindd, to a greatei: ov less 'de- 
gree, by the cheering and sustaining 
light of religious '^oy and hope, and 
confidence in God. 

But, **the love ^<5f money is the 
root of all evil ; which while some 
coveted after, they have erred from 
the faith and pierced themselves 
through with many sorrows." A sin- 
gle circumstance became an ''excit- 
ing cause " of a sudden and power- 
ful desire in Mr. Clemens to become 
more wealthy. This circumstance was 
the construction of a great publick 
road running directly through his 
premises. Such was the situation of 
his farm that it now afforded a pros- 
pect of being made a centering place 
for business for a considerable section 
round about. Mr. Clemens deter- 
mined on erecting for himself a large 
tavern house, and laid out a plan for 
a small village, and began to sell Jots 
for other buiklmgs and shops. 



Ori^otl. ' 
A Rnnueller's Soliloquy. No* 4. 

Ha, ha. Tipple, Pll have 'yu Yore 
I sleep, or else call me a liar — and if 
I git the grip upon 'im agin, Pll have 
the 'ouse and lot fore six months is 
gone or there aint no snakes. And 



j^ — _ 

if I git hold of that snugly, Pll give 
his wife and young 'uns a lesson that 
they wont fbrgit very soon I war'nt 
•um ! Its all th^ dewins, gittin Tip- 
ple to sign the Temp'rance, with the 
rest of the cold water fools hangin 
round and mindin other folks' busi- 
ness. She'll sup it if I git hold of 
the o'use— ^she shjflt stay their a day. 
She may go with hor brats to the ten- 
4pr hearted christ^^ and temperance, 
imd we'll see how charitable lliey be. 
If* I turn her out of doors they may 
thank themselves ^r it ; if they'd a 
let me alone and not tried to injur'd 
my bursiness they'd found as much fa- 
vor from me as anybody. 

But I wonder if Tipple will really 
come in with Blackstrap : 'A plagey 
cute feller, is that -felackstrap ; hard- 
ly ever see the like on 'im. He 
swears by all 'ts good and bad he'll 
have Tipple in 'fore he sleeps. If 
any body can manage 'im Blackstrap 
can, I'm sure — Never see such a cru- 
ter to get round any body in all my 
life. He got the Squire and the Doc- 
tor all drunk's a hog, for all they are 
sich temperate men. Arter the'd 
drunk what they could well bear and 
slik'ore -they wd^'afr take ^another 
drop, and put on their hats to go, and 
got to the door, the plaguey crutter 
come and whispered to me, says 'ee 
Mr. Hal^int what 'ul you give me to 
git 'urn back and make 'un spend half 
a dollar a piece yit ? Says I, Pll give 
you sixpence ont. 'Sa bargin says 'ec. 
So'eecaird 'um back, as if he'd 
some great news to tell 'um ; and 
then he told 'um a flatterin story, what 
he'd heard some of the gret folks say 
in'their favor, tho t|^ want a word of 
truth int, tho' he made 'um think 
'twas true, and then asked 'um if that 
want wuth a treat. They felt pretty 
liberal, so called for half a pint right 
off ; an* fact, I guess I got more a- 
ginst ^um that night than the half dol- 
lar apiece — guess they did^nt iind 
home much afore the day light helpt 
'um along. Such a merry time my 
shop never had aa that night. The 
souare and doctor boih got onto the 
floor, and they both spued like hoses 
—sich a time I never see ^fore. 

But I dont know about Strap^s git- 
tin along with Tipple quite «o well. 
Tipple's a plaguey sot fellow in his 
way. And now he^s sot ont on ihe, 
temperance, it *ul take a feller to work 
his card prutty cunnin to git 'im back 

m 

am off 
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agin. But Strap's got a complete 
plan and there aint no body that can 
carry it out better 'n he can. He 
says he'll way-lay 'im as he comes 
from his work to night, and kinder 
portend 'sif he overtook 'im, and git 
'im to come round this way for com- 
pany and when he gits along here 
flatter 'im to gest stop in a minute 
with 'im, and wont pertend to want 
'im to drink any thing ; but when we 
once git 'im in we'll both together 
manage matters I guess : Guess he'll 
git 'im in. Pll resk all the sober his 
wife and young 'uns see of Tip to 
night, if I git him within my doors 
fore he gits home. They'll have old 
times there at home I'll bet sixpence, 
if I can git 'im in here once : Guess 
he'll pound 'er enough to pay up old 
score for what time he's kept sober 
and they've ben clieatin me out of my 
custom and robin my family by kecpin 
Tipple's wages to spend un their own 
ease and laziness. But why aint they 
along ? It's high time if Blackstrap 
means to make his word good. Strange 
they dont come. I'm dreadful 'feerd 
we shall loose 'im, or somethin's hap- 
pened. Why donH they come, 

' ■- ■ * * '■ r- A 

RUMSSI^IiERS' OIVK BDITOR. 

We take the following piece of com- 
position from the editorial columns of 
the Dover Gazette, of July 11th. It 
is very peculiarly appropriate to the 
Rumseller's Department ; and it must 
be matter of great curiosity to the 
readeis of the Mirror, to see how an 
editor, who is the Rumsellcr's own real 
editor, vindicates his own character as 
a rum-advertiser while he professes 
himself devoted to the temperance 
cause, and how he sustains the honor 
of his rumsellers. We insert this 
piece out of no ill-will to its author, 
the Editor of the Gazette : we only 
wish our readers to see what kind of 
argument, spirit, manners, and litera- 
ture, are enlisted in support of the 
Rum cause ; and to afTojrd this editor 
a view of himself in the '* Mirror and 
Looking-Glass," where, *• seeiag him- 
self as others see him," he may be 
constra'med to improve his heart and 
mend his manners. Now that his 
passion has probably cooled, let him 
candidly look at himself «s he is seen 
in the foHowing, which we copy en- 
tire and verbatim, with all its syntax* 
perspecuity, punctuation and italics. 
Ed. Mir&or. 
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We deem it proper to insert the 
following letter in the Mirror. The 
"writer te a man yet in the morning of 
life, possessed, naturally, of a kind 
■iiifipotfition ; hut who has heen blast- 
d more or less by Intemperance. 
As the writer judged, it is not unin- 
tt^resting to hear from him — inexpres- 
b|e sensations effect as in the con- 
templation of his past history and his 
present condition. We once saw 
him sign a pledge to total abstinence 
iVom ardent spirits. We aflerwords 
knew him to fall — by tcine and cider, 
n^ we understood. We saw him l>ap- 
tised in the name of the Holy One — 
and afterwards knew him as a mod- 
i?rate drinker. And now we see him 
as represented by himself in the fol- 
lowing letter. O, may reformation 
he thorough and final. May the Lord, 
in mercy and in might, assist him. 
And let him henceA>rth avoid the 
rumseller as he would avoid the 
clutch of the Fiend himself. 

[Ed. Mirror. 

Wyoming, (Pa.) July 12, 1837. 
!Mr. Mack : — 

Perhaps it will not be unfnterest 
ing to you, to hear from an acquaint- 
once in Wyoming. I can relate 
nothing honorable of myself; but, 
through the infinite merey of God, I 
am spared to confess my great sin- 
fulness. Yes, I, who could once 
say fr«)m joyous experience, "Reli- 
gion is good," have fallen by that 
accursed fiend, Intemperance. It is 
about two years since I began to in- 
dulge in the dangerous practice of 
moderate drinking ; hat the smiting 
of my coBsctence and the entreaties 
of my companion restrained me from 
going into excess, until about ten 
months since, when an additional 
tavern in our neighborhood held out 
temptations too strong to be resisted 
by my tottering resolution. I soon 
overcame every barrier in the road 
to Intemperance, and rushed on in 
the way of ruin, Hntil. by an awful 
event, the Almighty hfis seen fit to 
stop me in my mad career. The kist 
anniversary of our Independence I 
was employed by G» W. to assist in 
iiriog the cannon ; (as he has late- 
ly commenced the rumselling busi- 
ness, the celebration was at bis 
stand;) and the .day on which ouri 
forefathers, in 1716, acknowledged I 
their dependence on an overruling! 



Providence and implored his protec- 
tion for our country, was now cele- 
brated with such drunkenness and 
blasphemy as the virtuous seldom 
witness. But not long was I per- 
mited to act in this scene; for, while 
1 was swabbing out the cannon, my 
assistant touched it, and it went off. 
By my not being directly before it, 
my life is still spared, to think of my 
situation. My body w^s somewhat 
mangled, and my face, breast, and 
arras, very badly burned, so that my 
life was for some days aespaired of, 
and of what passed the remaining 
part of the night I was ignorant un- 
til about twenty four hours after,hav- 
ing immediately lost my reason on 
the explosion of the cannon. But in 
this situation, in dead qC night, af\er 
being presented with a large draught 
of that beverage which has been my 
ruin. I was permited to go home to 
my family, on horse back, covered 
from head to foot with blood and 

powder. One of Mr. W 's sons 

accompanied me, but did not come 
into the house. In this situation I 
was permitted to enter my dwelling. 
My wife arose, and, stirring the fire, 
caught a glimpse of my mangled and 
bloody form, and fell senseless to the 
floor. Our tender infant in plaintive 
moans seemed to sympathize with its 
parents' wretchedness. My distract 
ed partner soon became sensible of 
her wretchedness, and got me upon 
a bed, where I groaned out the re- 
mainder of the night, while my wife 
alone watched my pi-llow, my neigh- 
bors not knowing of the incident un- 
til morning. For these particulars I 
am indebted to my wife, being my- 
sek* ignoraift of all that passed. ¥ou 
will ask where was philanthropy ; I 
answer, not in such a scene as this. 
This virtue of superior loveliness,re- 
tires appalled from such a scene of 
drunkeness, to the more peaceful a- 
bodes of temperance, there to exert 
her heavenly influence. The friends 
of temperance have proved, in my 
case at least, that they are the friends 
of humanity. And by the assistance 
of Almighty God, if ever I am rais- 
ed from this bed of suffering, I am 
determined that they shall be my peo- 
ple and the cause of Temperance my 
cause. 

Being stilt unabhe to hold a pen I 
hare solicited a friend to write this 
forme. Yours, J.Anthony. 

P. S. Had I served my God, as 
faithfully as I have served rumsel- 
lers, he would not have forsaken me 
in afflictioB. J. A. 



iDoCtifitf Of Uttm. 

Tk« dMtrvcaon of tke SteamlMNit Ben 

Sberrody and lots of on« bim^ 

dred and seventjraflT-e livety— 

Bjr one barrel of "Wl&UlKejr. 

' * Jt barrel of Whi^ey was placed on 
deck for the use of the handi, toho 
drank to excess, and became intoxica- 
ted,^* So says the editor of the 
Grand Gulf Advertiser, who obtained 
his account of that terrible disaster 
from several of the passengers who 
escaped from the conflagration and 
the wreck. With this preparation, 
they raise the steam to its extremest 
power, being at the same time on a 
race with another boat. At 12' o'- 
clock at night, when the passengers 
were all asleep in their berths, the 
furnace beconnes so heated as to com- 
municate the Are to the wood, of 
which, there was about sixty cords on 
board. No sooner is this discovery 
made by the crew, than, without the 
slightest attempt to extinguish the 
flames, or alarm the passengers^ they 
run tb the yawl. This being over- 
loaded and mismanaged by its drunk- 
en crew sinks, drowning some who 
were in it. The boat^ being under a 
tremendous headway, and the flames 
driven by the current of etr directly 
back through the cabin, is instantane- 
ously enveloped in flames; The pas- 
sengers, among whom were ten ladies, 
having iu> other alternative jump over- 
board, and, out of 235 passengers in 
all, only 60 are saved. Consequent- 
ly, 175 human beings — most of whom, 
if not all, sustaining the various rela- 
tions to society of fathers or mothers, 
or sons or daughters, or brothers or 
sisters, or husbands or wives, who 
had but a few hours before retired to 
rest in apparent security, little dream- 
ing of the dreadful, fate that awaited 
them, are, in the dead hour of mid- 
night suddenly aroused from their 
slumbers, and precipitated into etern- 
ity. O ! who can imagine, much less 
depict, the horrors — the awftil agonies 
of that hour ! Who can tftU the many 
tender ties that were sundered, — the 
many fond hopes that were buried in 
that watery grave ! The wounds 
which were opened by that event, 
years cannot heal. And time itself 
will hardly efiace from the memory of 
surviving friends the angubh of spirit 
which they now experience. But, 

iNTENPBRAIfCE DID IT. 

[Blinois Tern. Herald- 
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We gladlj cbange the above head, for this 
namberoftbe Mirror, ditpeoaingwitb oar origi- 
nal, to give place to the following selection. 
It appears bj the sigoatare, that we are indebt- 
ed to the sofceptible heart and the fine and vig< 
oroos intellect of Woiuan, for these beantifal 
and toachiog lines. 

Fioro the Philtd. Saturday Chronicle. 
TlM DronlMrA to kie Fimadljr. 

Weep on, poor wife ! there was a day 
When, bod I seen thee thus distrest^ 

I coald have Iciss'd thy tear away, 

Ai^ hushed thy »6tro\^$ on my brea^ 

Weep on— it grieves me nothing now^ 
To bear thee sob the night away ; 

And see thee rbfe, with haggard brow^ 
To toil and fafi'er through the day. 

I do not heed thy bitter sighs ! 

My soul is so obdurate grown ; 
I now can meet thy sad, meek eyes, 

And dash their pleading with a frown. 

I know thy heart ]g breaking fast j 

I see thee fading ev.ery hour ; 
And well I know that misery's blast, 

Has never crushed a lovelier flower. 

Ah ! sufier on ! it grieves me not. 
To think upon our joyous youth. 

When Iove*s pure blessing crown'd oar lot. 
And hope's sweet lay seem'd wholly troth. 

It grieves me not, to know that I 

Have crush*d the love that bloom*4 for me ; 
And sunk thy hopes sp fair and high, 

In abject want and misery. 

Cry on ! poor little hangry things ; 

h gives yoar father's heart no pain 
To see yon round your mother ding, 

And shriek, ^nd pleiMl for food in vain. *« 

I know yopr cries pierce through her spnl, 
For hunffir gnaws her life-suings too. 

For yeater njght she gave the whole 
Of her remaining food to you. 

I might procure you brea^, I know,-— 
Might seethpse wet eye^ bright with bljj^^ 

And make this scene of ^aat and wo, 
A paradise of happiness. 

Yes i I might yet be lov'd again ; 

Might meet afTection's smile once more : 
And these poor, trembling children, then 

Would meet me laughing at the door. 

And peace might dwell within this breast, 
Now by the vengeful furies torn ; 

And I coald vveetly sink to reitt, 
And rise wtt health aad joy at morp ; 

I might! — hot no — it cannot be — 

The spell is on my abject soul, 
I have no power ^o breetc its sway, 

No wish to burst its vile control. 

Away J away !---this burning thirst, 

I barter all to gratify ; 
I ^, a wretch, abhor'd ! aceorst ! 

yiend-like ! and vile ! To drmk ai^d die i 
Liber^.Po. LYDIA JANE. 
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For the Mirror. 

Tlie EtUs of Intemperanee produeed 

and perpe$iuit«d by,.Mod«ntte 

]IHi|]ctnc.No.IIl. 

Mr. Editor : — Who are they that 
|>lu,^ge into the awful gulphand whirl- 
pqpl of Intemperance, which we have 
portrayed ? ^Are they not those who 
have ventured to sail upon the calm 
&. pleasant inters of Moderate Drink- 
if^g ? — venturing upon this delightsome 
surface, and not observing that there 
Wc^s a current beneath which was im- 
perceptibly bearing them along to the 
dreadful plunge of ruin: They gave 
themselves up to unrestrained indul- 
gence and pleasure, never dreaming 
.that all was not well: Every thing 
upoi;i;the beautiful and enchanting sur- 
faqe on which they ^ere moy^ing, was 
appfirently c^m and motionless — Still 
the objects and scenery upon the shore 
were, as it seemed to them, in rapid 
receding motion: every thing was 
hurry and movement, but themselves. 

Warning voices from the shore 
were unheeded; for they deemed 
every one's movements wrong and re- 
ced^ing but themselves. And when 
they come within the near pressure — 
the agitation-r-and in hearing of the 
thundering cataract — they were too 
much intoxicated with pleasure, and 
too stupified, to feel or averi the dan- 
ger. Would it not be an ^ct of kind- 
ness to those deluded incumbents of 
ruin, to exhaust SCP that stream, if 
possible, and let them safely and gen- 
tly down upon the dry, firm, and se- 
cure channel ? . , W. W. 
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Mr. Editoii : — My next argument 
in proving that alcohol has no utility 
and produces detriment to the system, 
is, that it is innutritions. Mariners, 
who have been cast away or lashed to 
the wreck and have drank no spirits, 
have always lived longer than those 
in similar circumstances who have 
drank them. There is in the com- 
position of alcohol no nutritious ele- 
ment. If thi^ substance is decom- 
posed and analyzed, not a particle or 
element can be found that is ^purisb 
ing or congenial tQ the human system 
in a healthy state. And th^ aenti- 



ment — which I will not now contra* 
diet — that it is good as a medicine,^ 
rather goes to prove that it is not sal« 
utary to the healthy system. Fon 
who does not know that many things 
that will make a sick man toell, will 
make a well man sick ? 

But alcohol is not nourishing, be- 
cause it will not digest, and is never, 
like all healthful and nutritious sub« 
stances converted into blood or other 
constituents of the system. Alcohol 
mingles, unchanged, with the blood. 
The stomach never begins nor tries 
to digest it : It is expelled unchanged 
from that organ to work its unnatural 
and fiery way jthrough the system. It 
rushes, ijn the jbloQd vessels, to tho 
eyes, and it is alcohfil there : it rushes 
to the brain, ^nd deposits itself, still 
alcohol, there.: — The consequence is 
a furious and tumultuous war between 
the powers of life an^ the deadly ene- 
my that has entered into the system. 
It courses its infuriated way through 
every organ and tissue of the body, 
and becomes ten thousand fire-brands 
or stimulants, and for a season makes 
one feel Jinefy, But soon the subdu- 
ed system qqails and languishes un- 
4er the abuse and violence, and sinks 
into troubled repose. Alcohol can 
be distilled from the blood of a drunk- 
en man. The blood of a drunkard 
will burn and emit a blue fiame. Dogs 
have been known to h^ve been made 
driink by lapping iikfi blood of a 
drnnkard. Other proofs in abun- 
dance might be given, to show that 
alcohol mixes unchanged, with the 
blood ; and other arguments might be 
given to show that alcohol is not nouc- 
ishing — but these are sufiicient for 
the conviction of those governed by 
truth and reason. W. W. 



A Drunkard in New York poisoned 
himself by stealing liquor from a bottle 
which contained an ounce of naorphine. 

Another, with his wffe, both in estate 
of intoxication, saw their chjld rol) from 
their lap into the fir.e ; and neither were 
able to extricate it. The child was 
roasted alive in their presence ! 

A lad named Nicol, living near Dun 
cles (Ireland) lately become intoxicated, 
and roamed Into a neighboring place. 
After a long search be was found frozen 
to the snow ! Hp had conceived him^etf 
ffoiifg to bed-^-undressed hirriEielf and 
fai^ down to *^ sjepp that knows no hrea k- 
ingJJ ' 
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